АМСАСТ OF PRAISEAND PURPOSE 


BEING THE ORDER OF SERVICE USED IN 
WASHINGTON CATHEDRAL 
ON THE OCCASION OF THE DEDICATION OF 


The Lamp of Maintenance 


OF THE FIRST BRANCH OF 
TOC H 
IN THE UNITED STATES OF AMERICA 
WEDNESDAY, APRIL 20TH 


Е 19 27 


Together with some hymns 
and other prayers 


THE SPIRIT OF MAN IS THE 
LAMP OF THE LORD 


“To you from failing hands, we throw 
The Torch; be yours to hold it high. 
If ye break faith with us who dic 
We shall not sleep, though poppies blow 
In Flander’s fields.” 
Col. Macrae, killed in the World War. 


5 T is...a comfort to know that the new outlook оп life 
and humanity, which characterises our generation, will 
really be voiced by those who remain, all the more ardently 
and passoinately because of those that this war has and 

will render silent. Flere indeed is 
death becoming creative.” 
(From the Diary of A. W. R. Don, killed in action September 13, 1916.) 


WE WILL REMEMBER 


Those in whose memory our Lamp is given 


WILLIAM HOPKINS JAMES HERRON HOPKINS 
Colonel, 1). 5. М. С. Ist Lieutenant. 
Sept. 16, 1873—April 14, 1922. Aug. 3, 1880—Nov. 25, 1921. 
Died at sea. 


And all our Elder Brethren 


“And us they trusted; we the task inherit, 

The unfinished task for which their lives were spent ; 

But leaving us a portion of their spirit 

They gave their witness and they died content. 

Full well they knew they could not build without us 

That better country, faint and far decried, 

God’s own true homeland: but they did not doubt us— 
And in that faith they died.” 
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r —as we are beginning to see it—is a family of youth, 
Toc H (and youth be it remembered is an affair of the heart, 
not merely of years), setting out both to be and to do something 
in and for its generation. In it you will find fellows of all ranks 
(their rank forgotten for the time) and all shades of opinion, who 
are seeking to put love and humour and co-operation in place of 
the bitterness and dismalness and strife which have marred the 
past. Each of them is pledged to build bravely, love widely, think 
fairly and witness humbly (the four points of the Toc H com- 
pass) and is called upon to pay “Rent for his room on Earth” in 
service for and with others. Toc H is a tiny seed that first 
germinated “in Flanders fields’ in 1915. It is already deeply 
rooted and who knows how high the tree may grow? 


THE SERVICE ОЕ DEDICATION 


THE HYMN OF LIGHT 
(мо. т at end of this book) 
Hail Joyful Light, O Radiant Flame. 


This will be sung during the Procession of the Choir, Lampbearer, Padres 
and Members, after which all will remain standing. 


WASHINGTON PADRE: 
Let us enter into the silence of God. 


Thou, O Lord, art in the midst of us, and we are called by 
thy Name. Help us to realize thy Presence; to know our need of 
thee, and no less thy need of us. And purify us, O Lord, by 
thy love and power; calm our restless spirits; open to us the 
mind of God, that in thy light we may see light; and crown thy 
choice of us to be thy servants, and helpers in the building of thy 
Kingdom upon earth, by making us channels of thy joy and wis- 
dom and strength now and always. Amen. 


NEW YORK PADRE: 
Kindred in Toc H, we are gathered thus within the unseen glory 
of the living God, mindful of the Great Sacrifice out of which we 
were born, to dedicate our lives afresh to the service of our Risen 
Master, to gird up our loins and light our lamps, as we set out 
once more on the greatest of all adventures. 

As we hold in rich remembrance noble and gallant lives lived 
tunefully and laid down without fear, let us pray that with hearts 
held high and unafraid we may humbly do our part in the build- 
ing of the City of God. 

Many stones await their fashioning, to find a place within its 
walls; many workers stand yet idle in the market-place unhired 
of any save those that make them slaves; and many upon whom 
the sun scarce shines await a glad welcome from freemen yet 
unborn. 

And the Spirit ever waits to fill corners of His Temple yet unbuilt. 
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Let us pray then for all our fellow-builders scattered throughout 
the earth. The Peace and Power of God be with them and with 
all who shall join and help us. 

And first let us thank our Father for, all the way whereby we have 
been led from the first day even until now. 


ALL REPLY : 
Hallowed be Thy Name. 


JOBMASTER : 
Let us pray, with thankful hearts indeed, for the whole Household 
of Toc H, both for those now trusted with its guidance, and for 
all who shall be raised up to lead it soon or in the far hereafter; 
that Christ may reign in them by faith, they being rooted in the 
clear compulsion of his love. Into whose hearts 


ALL REPLY: 
Thy Kingdom come. 


BRANCH SECRETARY: 

For all, not hearers only, but doers of his word, let us now tarry 
the leisure of the Lord: that with courageous patience our teachers 
may confirm his fashioning of the men that shall succeed us; and 
that they who stand for Love, where life is at its hardest, may 
bathe bruised feet and set them on the King’s highway again. Ву 
these, and more than these, 


ALL REPLY: 
Thy will be done on earth: 

WARDEN : 

No less must we have in mind before the Father, from whom all 
families are named, the ever-growing circle of our Marks and 
humbler Houses, and all the teams of men that serve them well; 
that those, who call them everything but home, may there be knit 
in freedom from all care save care for others; since so it was with 
those whose names they cherish, whose guests they are in cheerful 
courtesy. So to each room its host, to each whole House its all- 
inspiring Master; that none within may lack a brother, and few 
without go friendless. \ 


ALL REPLY: - 
Give us our daily bread. 


PHILADELPHIA PADRE: 
I bid you bear in mind the Branches standing: to their Lamps in 
places scarce awakened, lest with them, or indeed with us, the 
faith or fellowship should falter. 

My task it is to make you heed the dangers of an easy road, un- 
trod by feet worth following, towards some lesser goal than first 
was shown and seen. Lest we leave the poor unaided, the dark- 
ness unsubdued, or dare to lean too lightly on the Lord Christ. 


ALL REPLY: 
Forgive us our trespasses. 


PRESBYTERIAN PADRE: 

Lest we be conformed and not transforming; content with trivial 
tasks; fanning our fires for our own warmth and not for the sheer 
light that shines afar, in winning contrast to the world, I call 
on you to pray that we be not led into temptation. 


ALL REPLY: 
Deliver us from evil. 


ADMINISTRATOR OF TOC Н IN THE UNITED STATES: 

Let us then with joy remember the Groups that gain hard ground 
by inches, that plan and pray and barely hold their course among 
the shallows of the shore, and, as yet, take no token from their toil. 
For these, too, let us pray that they may find the deep; and, with 
the overwhelming day, not hold as rivals their partners in the 
other ships, but turn together to the Risen Lord of all. 


WASHINGTON PADRE: 
As one, we bid your praises and your prayers for all Toc H dis- 
persed thr ghout the world, on guard for duty and the things 
of God. #ray then the Prayer that makes all the roads lead Home 
and all the world One Family : 

OUR FATHER, who art in heaven, Hallowed be thy Name. 
Thy kingdom come. Thy will be done on earth, As it is in heaven. 
Give us this day our daily bread. And forgive us our trespasses, 
As we forgive those who trespass against us. And lead us not 
into temptation; But deliver us from evil; For thine is the king? 
dom, and the power, and the glory, for ever and ever. Amen. 
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HYMN (NO. п.) 


Ye watchers and ye holy ones. 
THE ADDRESS 


THE FESTIVAL HYMN (NO, x) 


Out of many into one. 


After the hymns all will remain standing for the Dedication. 


The Dedication of фе атр 


The member who brought Toc H to Washington will light the 


Lamp. 
WASHINGTON PADRE: ALL MEMBERS REPLY: 
What is this Lamp? The light of Toc H. 
What first lit it? Unselfish sacrifice. 
What alone will maintain it ? Unselfish service. 
What is service? The rent we must pay for our 


room on earth. 


WASHINGTON PADRE, (after each member’s taper is lit): 


See to it, then, that nothing keeps your light from shining out 
clearly in the sight of all men, so that they may notice the beauty 
of the things that you do, and learn to think better of your Father, 
God, because they have met you. 


THE BISHOP: 


In the Faith of Jesus Christ we dedicate this Lamp of Maintenance 
to the glory of God and in memory of William Hopkins and 
James Herron Hopkins and of all the Elder Brethern; in the 
Name of the Father, the Son, and the Holy Spirit. Amen. 


By the spirits of just men made perfect in their suffering, teach 
us in our turn, O Lord, to serve thee as thou deservest; to give 
and not to count the cost; to fight and not to heed the wounds; to 
toil and not to seek for rest; to labour and not to seek for any 
reward save that of knowing that we do thy will, through Jesus 
Christ our Lord. Amen. 


Тһе Ceremony of Light 


THE FIRST WASHINGTON MEMBER—(all facing the light): 
With proud thanksgiving let us remember our Elder Brethren. 


They shall grow not old as we that are left grow old. 

Age shall not weary them, nor the years condemn. 

At the going down of the sun and in the morning 
We will remember them. 


We will remember them. 


(Here shall be observed one minute's silence.) 


THE BISHOP: 
Let your light so shine before men, that they may see your good 
works: 


And glorify our Father which is in heaven. 


HYMN (NO. VIII.) 
O Joyful Light. 


During this hymn the members will move to the body of the 
Bethlehem Chapel, after which all will kneel for the Litany that 
follows. 


THE LITANY CONCERNING TOC H 


WASHINGTON PADRE: 
Hear us, we pray thee. 

Q JER, bless Toc H. , 
x АЛЕН days, when а new world beckoned across the agony, 
ip Spirit dwelt in yonder Houses, both made and shattered by 
He ТІРІ of man.—so point апа lead us now towards the working 


i the i hows 
r thing than this poor present s Я 
for some fine 8 Hear ett: PP 


As thou didst then re-breathe on better men than the world knew 
it held, making their friendships overcome many fears,—breathe 


is si іппі hat seeketh not its own. 
w on this sincere beginning t 
ы Hear us, we pray thee. 


As there thou didst hallow human needs, giving the tokens of 
thy Life to those that were like to Ше,-ріуе now the richness of 
thy joy to those that need fresh courage, to choose and hold thy 


Will amid the maze of many other wills than thine. 
Hear us, we pray thee. 


Set thy mark on every House, thy scal on every Branch. 

Kindle and confirm each Group. Guide us in each new venture. 
Accept as unto thee the service each would render, giving us the 
ready obedience of servants and the rejoicing hearts of sons. 

As the first friends go out in strength, so let the younger come, to 
be not men only, but thy men wholly, counting all prowess thine, 


and all failure theirs. O good Loran tN 


Teach them the truest aims of youth— 
To smite the rock, 
To lift the stone, 


To cleave the wood, 
And to find thee there, yea at the very heart of every day and 


ty. 
every duty O good Lord, grant it. 


Then do thou watch between us and 
Our known and far-off brothers, 
Our unknown brothers near, 
The Clubs and Camps, 
The Troops and Teams, 
The Colleges and Schools, 
Our fellow-students, roommates, classmates, workmates, 


shipmates. 
"А Help us to help them. 


Father, let thy Hand uphold 
The named and nameless dead; 
The maimed; the blind; 
The deaf; the dumb; 
The living half-forgot, 
The lone hearts still comfortless, 
The mind that has dethroned its reason, 
The soul that has enthroned its doubts, 
The men that move like pawns, and stray like sheep. 


Bless them, and keep them. 


Father, let thy power invade 
The bitter hearts that spurn thee; 
The waywardness that shuns thee; 
The foolishness that flouts thee; 
The wrong that puts thee to an open shame. 


Make us good men, Lord. 


And if it comes to any of our Brotherhood to write where many 
read, or speak where many listen, grant them first to read of thee, 
and hearken to thee. 

Teach them thy will, Lord. 


And when thine own hour comes, let our now scattered few be 
found, a working, widening, deepening family of Faith. 


Show us thy way, Lord. 


Therefore, O Lord, help us, now and always, to listen for the 
voice of God, 
To think fairly, 
To love widely, 
To build bravely, 
To witness humbly. 


And give us strength to maintain our Light in all good faith 
and brotherly conduct, in service from the elder to the younger, 
the strong to the weak, the hale to the sick, the richer to the 
poorer, the friendly to the lonely; remembering always the lives 
that first fed the Light, and, above all, the Life of him who is 
the Light of the world, Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 
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HYMN (хо. IX) 


Come, kindred, upstand 


THE BISHOP, (All others kneeling): 

O THOU, who art Heroic Love, keep alive in our hearts that 
adventurous spirit which makes men scorn the way of safety, so 
that thy will be done. For so only, O Lord, shall we be worthy of 
those courageous souls who in every age have ventured all in 
obedience to thy call, and for whom the trumpets sounded on 
the other side; through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 


The Peace of God which passeth all understanding keep your 
hearts and minds in the knowledge and love of God, and of his 
Son Jesus Christ our Lord; and the Blessing of God Almighty, 
the Father, the Son and the Holy Spirit, be amongst you and 
remain with you always. Amen. 


RECESSIONAL HYMN (NO. VI) 


The Baitle Hymn of the Republic 


Private Prayers before going out: 


Thanks be to thee, my Lord Jesus Christ, 
For all the benefits thou hast given me, 
For all the pains and insults thou hast borne for me. 
O most merciful Redeemer, Friend and Brother, 
May I know thee more clearly, 
May I love thee more dearly, 


May I follow thee more nearly. Amen. 
(St. Richard.) 


Sanctify, O Lord, both our going forth and our coming in. And 
grant that when we leave thy House we may not leave thy 
Presence, but be thou ever near to us, and keep us near to thee, 
now and always. Amen. 
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PRAYERS AND HYMNS 


for corporate and 
private use 


FOR ALL MEMBERS OF TOC H 


O GOD, who hast so wonderfully made Toc H, and set men in it 
to see their duty as thy will, teach us to live together in love and 
joy and peace; to check all bitterness; to disown discouragement; 
to practise thanksgiving, and to leap with joy to any task for 
others. Strengthen the good thing thus begun; that with gallant 
and high-hearted happiness we may work for thy kingdom in 
the wills of men. Through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 


FOR ALL FRIENDSHIPS IN TOC H 


O ETERNAL God, who watchest over us all, grant that the 
friendships formed between us here in Toc H may neither 
through sin be broken, nor hereafter through worldly cares be 
forgotten; but that, bound together across the world by the unseen 
chain of thy love, we may be drawn nearer to thee and nearer to 
each other, through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 


FOR FAR-OFF BROTHER-MEMBERS 


OUR HEAVENLY Father, who hast bestowed upon us the dear 
comfort of earthly friends, look down in love upon our farthest 
kindred in Toc H. Protect and keep them from all harm; pros- 
per and bless them in all things good; suffer them never to be 
lonely, desolate or afraid, and let no shadow come between them 
and us to divide our hearts, but in thine own good time may we 
renew the fellowship of sight and hand, through Jesus Christ our 
Lord. Amen. 
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THE TOC Н ROVERS’ PRAYER 


O ALMIGHTY Father, we pray for thy blessing on those whom 
thou hast joined together in the Rover Brotherhood of Toc H. 
Grant that they may so work and play, think and pray together 
that they may be more perfectly fitted to serve thee and their 
younger brothers in the work to which thou hast called them. 
Help them to look wide, fill them with high ideals, inspire them 
with love and good-will to all mankind, that they may rightly lead 
their brother Scouts in the paths of chivalry and honor, them- 
selves following in the steps of him who died in the service of 
men, thy Son our Saviour Jesus Christ. Amen. 


A MEDITATION AT THE BEGINNING 
OF PRAYER 


Realizing the presence of the Risen Christ 


Christ, whom men first learnt to worship because of the amazing 
strength of thy personality, thy manly vigour and tender- 
ness, and thy singleness of aim; 

Christ, who didst stagger the world by thy selfless humility and 
patience; 

Christ, who didst give thyself in life and death for all thy Father’s 
children; 

Christ, whom men saw upon the mountain-top transfigured with 
the splendor of God; 

Christ, whom they saw upon the Cross revealing the glory of 
the Love of God by thy self-sacrifice and suffering ; 

Christ, whom they saw at thy ascension girt about with the light 
of heaven, thy pierced hands stretched out in longing 
over the world; 

Open our eyes to see thee as thou art; 

Help us so to know thee, that we may truly love thee; 

so to love thee, that we may more fully serve thee; 

so to serve thee, that we may grow more like thee, 

and that through us others may know thee 

and find in thee their hope, their life, their joy. 
Amen. 
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I WILL ARISE AND GO ТО МҮ FATHER 


Grant us, O Lord, true shame and sorrow because of the many 
ways in which we let thee down; our neglect of thee; our lack 
of confidence in the way thou hast shown to the world; our 
selfish carelessness of thought and life; our prejudice and соп- 
tempt; our lack of real fellowship. Grant us that true penitence 
that shows itself in altered lives, through the power of Christ 
Jesus our Lord. Amen. 


INWARD HAPPINESS 


Grant to us, O Lord, the royalty of inward happiness, and the 
serenity that comes from living close to thee. 
Daily renew in us the sense of joy, and let the Eternal Spirit of 
the Father dwell in our souls and bodies, filling every corner of 
our hearts with light and grace; so that bearing about with us 
the infection of a good courage, we may be diffusers of life, and 
meet all ills and cross accidents with gallant and high-hearted 
happiness, giving thee thanks always for all things, through 
Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 

(к. 1. 5.). 


SELF-DEDICATION 


will be true, for there are those who trust me. 
will be pure, for there are those who care. 
will be strong, for there is much to suffer. 
will be brave, for there is much to dare. 

will be friend to all the poor and friendless. 
will be giving and forget the gift. 

will be humble, for I know my weakness. 
will be cheerful and work and love. 


ч ч нч ee 


FOR ALL WHO SUFFER 


We commend unto thy loving compassion, O Merciful Saviour, 
all those who are in pain of body, distress of mind or sorrow of 
heart. If it be thy will, raise them, heal them, restore them. And 
grant, O Lord, that they may know thee, and through the fellow- 
ship of thy sufferings, the power of thy resurrection and the 
energy of thine endless life; that they may know thy peace, which 
passes understanding, which the world can neither give nor take 
away; that they may find comfort and life and repose in thine 
eternal love, now and for evermore. Amen. 
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FOR ONE IN ANY GREAT DISTRESS 


MOST WISE, most loving Father, who hast so enjoined that upon 
thee we should cast all our cares, move us to meet a brother's 
grief beside him. Guide him safely through the dark valley of 
his pain and sorrow, that he may fear no evil, nor ever feel for- 
gotten or forsaken. Thence let thy loving spirit lead him 
forth, his courage deepened, and his whole hope in thee, through 
him, who knew all griefs, and yet rejoiced in spirit, our greatest 
Elder Brother. Amen. (02283009) 


СЕНБЕ Е SHORT PRAVERS IFOR DALEY USE 


All through this day, O Lord, let me touch as many lives as 
possible for thee. And every life I touch do thou by thy Holy 
Spirit quicken, whether through the word I speak, the prayer I 
breathe, or the life I live. In the name of Jesus. Amen. 


Thou knowest, O Lord, the duties that lie before me this day; the 
dangers that may confront me; the sins that most beset me. 
Guide me; strengthen me; protect me. 


Give me thy life in such abundance that I may this day hold my 
soul in thy pure light. Give me thy power that I may become a 
power for righteousness among my fellows. Give me thy love, 
that all lesser things may have no attraction for me; that selfish- 
ness, impurity and falseness may drop away as dead desires, hold- 
ing no meaning for me. Let me find thy power, thy love, thy 
life, in all mankind, and in the secret places of my own soul. 
Amen. 
EJACULATIONS 


O LORD God, set up thy kingdom in our hearts, that we may 
be true men and serve thee better as the days go by. Through 
Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 
MAKE us, we pray thee, living men. 

(from Eastern Liturgy.) 
O THOU, who art the Way, the Truth, and the Life, make thy 


way plain before our face. Teach us to live boldly, that we may 
be free from fear or favour, strong in thy love and power. Amen. 


O LORD, help us to be masters of ourselves that we may be 
able to serve others. 


WILE what thou wilt, and give the wherewithal. 
(St. Augustine: trans. Р.В.С.) 
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OUR STANDARD DAY BY DAY 


O GOD, our Heavenly Father, thy children cannot live without 
thy blessing. Life is too hard for us, and duty too large. We lose 
courage, and our feeble hands hang down. We come to thee 
with our weakness, asking thee for strength. Help us always to 
be of good cheer. Let us not be disheartened by difficulties. Let 
us never doubt thy promises. Give us grace to be encouragers of 
others, never discouragers. Let us not go about with sadness ог 
fear among men, but may we be a benediction to everyone we 
meet, always making life easier, never harder, for those who come 
within our influence. Help us to be as Christ to others, with 
something of his love in our lives; wherefore we pray thee, for 
his sake, to forgive us our sins. Amen. 


EVENING 


O LORD, support us all day long of this wondrous life, until the 
shadows lengthen, and the evening comes, and the busy world is 
hushed, and the fever of life is over, and our work is done. Then 
in thy mercy grant us a safe lodging, and a holy rest, and peace 
at the last; through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 


THE SEVENTH ОРАЛУ 


LORD, the week’s last hours now await thy dismissal. Our work 
for thee has lagged behind, and though we hardly dare seek 
pardon for all that is undone, unprayed for, and unattempted, yet 
give us of thy overwhelming grace :— 


Rest and refreshment, 

Strength and light, 

Peace and communion, 

And a fresh spring of purpose. 


Through these hours of silence, may thy work grow secretly; 
and may our hearts and wills rejoice to take up our work again, 
when we have been with thee. Amen. 


AS watchmen look for the morning, so do we look for thee, O 
Christ. Come with the dawning day, and make thyself known to 
us in the breaking of Bread, for thou art our God for ever and 
ever. 
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A Gift of Love to Toc H Chapels апа Camps 


(Note.—In reply to my request for permission іо reprint these 
extracts from his “Te Deum of the Commonplace,” John Охеп- 
ham writes “My ‘word of grace’ to Toc H would be this—That 
until the spirit of Christ is got back into the world, there will be 
no peace, no betterment, no happiness in it. It is a јоу to know 
that you and your fellows are working to that end.’—P.B.C.) 


THE LITANY 


For all things beautiful and good and true, 
For vision of The Worker in the work, 
For hearts that apprehend thee everywhere, 

И/с thank thee, Lord! 
For all the wonders of this wondrous world ;— 
The breaking east,—the rosy flush,—the Dawn, 
The matchless pageant of the evening skies, 

We thank thee, Lord! 
For all wherein we feel thy great heart near, 
For sweet laborious days and pure deep nights, 
For work to do, and strength to do thy work, 

We thank thee, Lord! 
For every tint of every tiniest flower, 
For every daisy smiling to the sun, 
For every bird that builds in joyous hope, 

We thank thee, Lord! 
For all the ministries of morning mist, 
For whispering wind and purifying storm, 
For the reft clouds that show the tender blue, 

We thank thec, Lord! 
For kinship, sonship, friendship, brotherhood, 
For touch of thee in House and home and friend, 
For all that childhood teaches us of thee, 

We thank thee, Lord! 
For that supremest token of thy love,— 
Thyself made manifest in human flesh, 
For that great life beneath the Syrian sky, 

We thank thee, Lord! 
For Lazarus, Mary, Martha, Magdalene, 
For Nazareth and Bethany ;—not least 
For that dark hour in lone Gethsemane, 

We thank thee, Lord! 
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For sorrows bearing fruit іп nobler life, 
For every loss that works a greater gain, 
For all this strange sweet paradox of life, 
We thank thee, Lord! 
For friends above; for friends still left below, 
For great hearts toiling in the outer dark, 
For friendly hands stretched out in time of need, 
We thank thee, Lord! 
For hearts at rest through confidence in thee, 
For hope victorious through past hopes fulfilled, 
For every wide-flung window of the soul, 
We thank thee, Lord! 


OUR FATHER... 
LET US enter into the silence of God. 


ж ж ж 


Glory be to God on high. 

And on earth peace, goodwill among men. 
The Lord be with you. 

And with thy spirit. 

Let us bless the Lord. 

Thanks be to God. 


MAY THE souls of the Elder Brethren, through the mercy ot 
God, rest in peace; and the grace of our Lord Foxe Christ, the 
love of God, and the fellowship of the Holy Spirit, be with us now 
and onwards. 


HYMNS 


I 
The Hymn of Light 


Music by С. O. Words by В. В. 


D 


> SI 


HAIL, joyful Light! O radiant flame! 
Out of the Father’s majesty pour’d, 

Dawn that in darkness suddenly came, 
When the Creator spake but the word. 


Light of the world, Thou measureless Love! 
Shrined in a mortal garment of clay, 

Out of the shadows lead us above— 
Thou, only Thou, Lord, knowest the way. 


Spirit of God, O life-giving fire! 
Utterly purge us, evil consume; 

Kindle our dull hearts’ feeble desire, 
Shatter our blindness, banish our gloom. 


High over all, Love sceptred and crowned, 
King everlasting, Light of the Light! 

When we behold Thee, let us be found 
Worthy to shine as stars in Thy sight. 


Hail, joyful Light! O worship and praise 
Father and Son and Spirit Divine: 

First and the Last, the Ancient of Days, 
Power and dominion ever be Thine. 
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П 


YE watchers and уе holy ones, 
Bright Seraphs, Cherubim and Thrones, 
Raise the glad strain, Alleluia! 
Cry out Dominions, Princedoms, Powers, 
Virtues, Archangels, Angels’ choirs, 
Alleluia! 


O higher than the Cherubim, 
More glorious than the Seraphim, 
Lead their praises, Alleluia! 
Thou Bearer of the eternal Word, 
Most gracious, magnify the Lord, 
Alleluia! 


Respond, ye souls in endless rest, 
Үс Patriarchs and Prophets blest, 
Alleluia! Alleluia! 
Ye holy Twelve, ye Martyrs strong, 
All Saints triumphant, raise the song 
Alleluia ! 


O friends, in gladness let us sing, 
Supernal anthems echoing, 
Alleluia! Alleluia! 
To God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit, Three in One, 
Alleluia! 
Athelstan Riley. 


ПІ 


JUST as I am, thine own to be, 
Friend of the young, who Jovest me. 
To consecrate myself to thee, 
O Jesus Christ—I come. 


In the glad morning of my day, 
My life to give, my vows to pay, 

With no reserves and no delay— 
With all my heart, I come. 


I would five ever in the light, 
I would work ever for the right, 

I would serve thee with all my might— 
Therefore to thee I come. 


Just as I am, young, strong and free, 
To be the hest that I can be, 

For truth and righteousness and Thee, 
Lord of my life—I come. 
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М. Hearn. 


1У 


НЕ who would valiant be 
'Gainst al] disaster, 
Let him in constancy 
Follow the Master. 
There’s no discouragement 
Shall make him once relent 
His first avowed intent 
To be a pilgrim. 


Who so besct him round 
With dismal stories, 
Do but themselves confound— 
His strength the more is. 
No foes shall stay his might, 
Though he with giants fight: 
He will make good his right 
To be a pilgrim. 


Since, Lord, thou dost defend 
Us with thy Spirit, 
We know we at the end 

Shall life inherit. 
Then fancies flee away! 
I'll fear not what men say, 
I'll labor night and day 

To be a pilgrim. 

John Bunyan. 


у 


О VALIANT Hearts, who to your glory сате 
Through dust of conflict and through battle flame; 
Tranquil you Jie, your knightly virtue proved, 
Your memory hallowed in the Land you loved. 


Proudly you gathered, rank on rank to war, 
As who had heard God’s message from afar: 
АП you had hoped for, all you had, you gave 
To save Mankind—yourselves you scorned to save. 


Splendid you passed, the great surrender made, 
Into the light that nevermore shall fade; 

Deep your contentment in that blest abode 
Who wait the last clear trumpet-call of God. 


Long years ago, as earth lay dark and still, 
Rose a loud cry upon a lonely hill, 

While in the frailty of our human clay 

Christ, our Redeemer, passed the self-same way. 
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Still stands His Cross from that dread hour to this 
Like some bright star above the dark abyss; 

Still, through the veil, the Victor's pitying eyes 
Look dowr to bless ‘our lesser Calvaries. 


These were his servants, in his steps they frod, 
Following through death the martyr'd Son of God: 
Victor he rose; victorious too shall rise 

They who have drunk his cup of Sacrifice. 


O risen Lord, O Shepherd of our Dead, 
Whose Cross has bought them and whose Staff has Іса, 
In glorious hope their proud and sorrowing Land 
Commits her Children to thy gracious hand. 
John Arkwright. 


vi 
The Battle Hymn of the Republic 


MINE eyes have seen the glory of the coming of the Lord; 
He is trampling out the vintage where the grapes of wrath are stored; 
He hath loosed the fatal lightning of his terrible swift sword; 
His truth is marching on. 
Glory, glory, Alleluia, ctc. 


І have seen him in the watch-fires of a hundred circling camps; 

They have builded him an Altar in the evening dews and damps; 

I have read his righteous sentence by the dim and flaring lamps; 
His day is marching on. 


He hath sounded forth the trumpet that shall never call retreat; 
He is sifting out the hearts of men before his Judgment seat; 
O, be swift, my soul, to answer him; be jubilant my feet; 

Our God is marching on. 


In the beauty of the lilies Christ was born, across the sea, 
With a glory in his bosom that transfigures you and me; 
As he died to make men holy, let us live to make men free, 
While God is marching on. 
Julia Ward Beccher. 


VII 
The Working Members’ Hymn 


Bless'd be the day when moved I was 
A pilgrim for to be, 

And blessed also be the Cause 
That thereto moved me. 


Bless'd work, that drove me back to pray 
To strive to be sincere; 

To take ту Cross up day by day, 
And serve the Lord with fear. 


Yet long it is since 1 began 
And little have I done, 

God give me grace to play the man, 
And heed my heart and tongue. 


To seize the road from doubt to faith 
For feet beside mine own, 

To climb from self to purer breath, 
Unknown and yet well-known. 


With Master Fearing, may І fear 
My God and be afraid 

Of doing anything while here 
That may have him betrayed. 


With servant Great-heart, who arose 
The children’s Guide to be, 

For those who trust me, Га oppose 
Each Giant enemy. 


He that me seeks shall now be sought. 
Surrendered here I stand, 

A truant eager to be tanght 
His purpose for my hand. 


Life, like an unencumbered flood, 
Leaps to the sea and sky. 
At last, beyond the slough of mood, 


Master, thy man am I. 
P. B. C., after John Bunyan 
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Londonderry Air. 


O Joyful Light, O Glory of the FATHER, 
Holy, beloved, Jesu CHRIST, our Lorp. 

Now without fear we sce the darkness gather, 
For that on us thy evening light is poured. 

All through the night, whatever storm assail us— 
Passion or pain, despair and shame and loss— 

Thou, till the day, wilt hold and never fail us, 
Victor before us of the bitter Cross | 


Never the path so lost, but in thee only 
Trusting we see, and, seeking, find a way: 
Strength of the tempted, Brother of the lonely, 
From out our darkness bringest thou the day. 
Lo, having Thee, we lose not one another, 
Sundered—united, dying but to birth; 
All worlds are one in Thee, O more than Brother, 
And one our family in Heaven and Earth, 


So shine in us, our little love reproving, 
That souls of men may kindle at the flame; 

All the world’s hatred, broken by our loving, 
Shall bow to Love, thine everlasting Name. 

Therefore to thee be praises and thanksgiving, 
To Fatuer, Son and Comrorter Divine: 

We lift our voice and sing, with all things living, 
Giver of Life, the Glory that is thine. 
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COME, Kindred, upstand in the valour of Jesus, 
And praise him and plight him the troth of true men. 
His yoke we are breasting together will ease us 
When back at the pick and the lathe and the pen. 


How honest his harness! О be ye then humble 

To know that he gives us a thing to be done! 

Let us laugh at each set-back, and learn from each stumble 
With his hand to help us, his light leading on. 


The mists that lay round us are thinning and breaking, 
The road it runs up to the dawn on the hills. 

Trudge on with your tools to your great undertaking— 
To lighten the load of young Everyman’s ills. 


Trudge on, singing praise for a spirit twice gifted 
Through Jads in the line from their Lord on his Tree. 
As strong stars at midnight, his Lamp they uplifted, 
And strode to their task like tall ships running frec. 


We are debtors to them, who with Lamps ever burning 
Foregather this instant in heed to his call. 

Re-union they bought us by never returning, 

And homeless, they builded a House for us all. 
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В. 


x 
The Festival Hymn 


Tune: Aberystwyth 


OUT of Many into One 

Are we fashioned this night. 

God, to us no winter sun, 

Bids the lame lead on to light. 
Father, who art Fount and Thirst! 
Christ, men’s Hunger and their Meat! 
Spirit-knit, though world dispersed, 
Stand we, fearing, round Thy feet. 


Out of violence, virtue shone, 

This one thing defied the stream, 
Where the spate of death swept on, 
Stood God's Torture-Tree supreme. 
Rising from a Flanders tomb, 

While the world yet decm'd Him dead, 
His the lamp that lights our room, 
His the Hand that breaks our Bread. 


Out of heart-break, hope is born. 
Rough the road to Promised Lands. 
Bruising flint and piercing thorn? 
Fire and tinder ‘neath your hands! 
-Thus, though sword and sea divide, 
God's love knows no East and West. 
Where's the man would stand aside 
From the tide of being blest? 


Blest is he who lives in thrall 

To the empery of good. 

Blest the Master of us all, 
Reigning richly from his Rood. 
God, who makest glad our youth, 
Keep us from presumptuous pride. 
So may we live out thy truth, 
And constrain thee to abide. 


Grey-flecked head, and eager hoy, 
Gownsman, townsman, pastor, priest, 
Troubadours of toil and joy, 

Gather to this Household feast. 

In the tuneful hearts of friends 
Better music ne’er was blown: 

From the land where hatred ends, 
Comes “Amen” in antiphon. Amen. 


226. 


EB: 


a 


OBJECTS FOR WHICH ТОС Н exists 


1. To preserve and transmit to future generations, the traditions 
of fellowship and service manifested by all ranks during the Great 
War, thereby encouraging its members, through the common 
Christian life of the family, to seek God, and helping them to find 
His Will and to do it. 


2. To encourage among the members of the Association the 
desire to perform, and to facilitate the performance of, аП kinds 
of social service as between and for the benefit of all people. 


3. To promote among all people а wide human interest іп the 
lives and needs of their fellows; and to foster in every man a sense 
of responsibility for the well-being of his fellow men. 


4. To mitigate by habit of mind and word and deed the evils 
of class and race consciousness; and to endeavor to create a body 
of public opinion free of all social antagonisms. 


RESOLUTION 


“Remembering with gratitude how God used Talbot House to 
bring home to multitudes of men that, behind the ebb and flow 
of things temporal, stand the eternal realities, and to send them 
forth strengthened to fight at all costs for the setting up of His 
Kingdom upon Earh; we pledge ourselves to strive: 


To listen now and always for the voice of God. 


To know His Will revealed in Christ and to do it fearlessly, 
reckoning nothing of the world’s opinion or its successes for our- 
selves or this our family; and towards this end: 


To think fairly, 
To love widely, 
To witness humbly, 
To build bravely. 
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These clear pages are а tacit invitation to your pen,—a 
little room set free for your love towards Toc H 
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New York: Тос H., Mark IIL, 560 West 24th street. 
Philadelphia: Тос H., 1213 Locust street. 
Washington, D. C.: Toc H., Mark I., 219 С. street М. W. 
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